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GRAND OPERA OPENS. 








Published by 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


J. KEPPLER, we A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 
E. 


. CARTER, Sec. and Treas. 
enue Lafayette Street, New York. 


Ud": The whole country stinks of Standard Oil! 


|N His treatment of the suffragette the American male seems to be 


“What 


fully as chivalrous as his English cousin. 


HAVING DROPPED its comic supplement, the Boston Hera/d must 
feel like a man who has taken a much-needed hot-water bath. 


A BrcokLyn womaN reported that a burglar had gagged her with 
a baked apple. Evidently not one of the kind that “melts in 
Probably a Ben Davis. 


your mouth.” 


THE EDITOR of the Zuilor and Cutter predicts that the coming 
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Fools Ghese ffortals Be!” 


$2.50 for six months. 
Payable in advance 


$1.25 for three months. 


Mr. Roosevetr is not asking special privileges for his African 
hunt. Isn’t this very un- Republican ? 


Ne 


SPEED MANIACS should be careful about catching cold. One of 
them, drunk on rock and rye, got six months for reckless driving. 


be a decent thing to do. 


= 


Joun T. McDonoucu, formerly Justice of the Supreme Court of 
the Philippines, says that ‘the Filipinos are not greedy or avari- 
This may explain why the Stand- 


cious, and they are not grafters.” 


be! 
Senator Atpricu is credited with an intention to retire. It would 


Patters in Congress have so litle sympathy for them. 


be 


fashion for men’s wear will be “stripes and modifications.” We Pean VauGuN of University of Michigan says that the greatest 


will cheerfully waive the modifications if two or three gentlemen, 


now in the public eye, can only 
be induced to wear the stripes. 


‘ 


Amonc the things which T. R. 
must not shoot are secretary 
birds — otherwise known as 
loebs. 
‘Ne 


|r is certainly the soft sex. 
Woman can pour herself 
into any mould that Fashion 
designs. ‘This year it’s a 
couple of lengths of pipe. 
= 


Mary Garpen keeps her 
Salome costume in a safe- 
deposit vault. At first she 
carried it in her purse, but 
there is always the danger of 
losing one’s purse. 
/ 
He arrFre_t commiseration to 
the editors of Zhe World's 
IVork. In the light of the 
Archbold letters, the Rocke- 
feller autobiography looks 
foolish. 
ba 


« Don’r MARRY unless youcan 

earn $15 a week!” warns 
a Harvard professor. Fifteen 
a week will keep a dinner-pail 
full, and, as any professional 
Republican will tell you, that is 
all needed to make a man pros- 


percus and deliriously happy. 
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Mr. Bryan. 


and Marathons, that the world has ever known, and don’t you forget it! 


POSTERITY WILL REMEMBER. 


— Yes, my boy; I was the greatest political runner, sprints 





curse to University students to-day is alcohol and that Michigan 


ae oe na 


is no exception. Looking 
over the average 'varsily song 
book, one invariably reaches 
the conclusion that A/ma 
Mater was a drinking woman. 
/~— 
We pDon’r suppose there is 
another state in the Union 
in which a person like ‘Tim 
Woodruff could seriously pro- 
pose himself for the Senate. 


= 

[N spEAKING of Mr. Roose- 

velt’s coming jauntto Africa, 
Sir Harry Hamilton Johnson, 
African Explorer, said that he 
personally did not believe in 
the annihilation of wild ani- 
mals; thinking that they should 
be observed, rather than killed. 
Sir Harry runs a splendid 
chance of entering the “ weak- 
ling ’ class, leading to the hon- 
orary degree of “ mollycoddle.” 


Ne 

Dairy new laurels crown the 

business woman. What 
man das done, woman can do, 
and doesdo. Amongour fancy 
financiers, it is even said that 
the female dummy is actually 
preferred to the male. What 
a prospect now opens to the 
green young typist, fresh from 
the business college! In afew 
brief years, she may be render- 
ing trained and valuable assis- 
tance to some conservative 
jugglerofotherpeople’smoney. 




















































A STUDY IN RURAL EXPRESSION. 


























FARMER OatTBY Drives To Town. FARMER OATBY PASSES A BROKEN-DOWN AUTO. FARMER OATBY CONTINUES HIS 
DRIVE TO TowN. 











THE BUNK BRAND. |. Mr. G.— Yes; thank you 
Mrs. G.—In the middle of dinner! You know what the 
doctor said. 
Mr. G. (covering his retreat).— Let me give you some claret, 


LIKE the dark and dismal bard, 
The kind whose stuff is very hard 





To sense. 
I call such words as ‘‘tarn” and ‘‘shard”’ Mrs. Manhattan. 2 
testis Mrs. M.—Just a little; thank you. (Zo her husband) I 
wouldn’t take any, Jim, after that cocktail, if I had your liver. 
To give coherency a frost (Whispering) Those people at the next table are on their third 
In all my verse, at any cost, bottle of champagne. 
I wish. Mrs. G.—I wonder what this meat really is. See the beauti- 
I think it seems so Alfred Aust- ful reckless swing of that leader! Don’t stare at that woman so, 
Inish. : Louise; you can’t tell what she’ll do. 
Will S. Adkins. Mrs. M. (awed).—I believe they’re getting drunk! 
a Mr. G. (shifting his chair to screen her).— Oh, don't mind 
THE BOHEMIANS. them. The freedom here is so delightful compared to the stiffness 
and restraint 
(ScenE—A crowded restaurant on the edge of the East Side. There Mrs. G. (indignantly ).—She's lighting a cigarette. Do they 
is a considerable mingling of classes; some persons of permit that! 
smart appearance, many displaying the bold dress of Mr. M.—Oh, they don’t like to make a row, I suppose. This 


the Tenderloin, the balance citizens of the locality.) salad is bully, isn’t it ? 
Mrs. M.—I don’t believe you'd like machine oil if you got it 
at home. He kissed her hand! 
Mr. G.— There, doesn’t that waltz set 
your blood going ? 
Mrs. M. — What’s she 
standing up for? 

Mrs. G.—She'’s going 
tosing! And everybody 
is staring over here at us. 
Jack, I won’t stay here 
a moment longer. 

Mrs. M.— Jim, you 
must take us out at once. 

Mr. M. (outside ).— 
Ah, that isn’t what it 
used to be. Plain rowdy 
now, but in the old days 

(he sighs.) 


Layton Brewer 


R. MANHATTAN (a business man who occasionally sells 
a squib to a weekly).— Rather an interesting place 
this, though terribly tame compared to what it used 
to-be. (He gulps a harsh cocktail.) 

Mrs. GotHam (who once sang at a 
concert ).—Isn’t it a pity such a place 
cannot retain its local color. Once 
it becomes a fad — (she shrugs her 
shoulders and suspiciously re- 
gards the hor d’euvre. ) 
Mrs. M. (who paints 
miniatures )—Vhat people 
ought to be kept in their 
own places is just as true 

of the merely fashion- 

able as of any other 

class. (She pushed her 

plate away untasted.) ( 
Mr. G. (a memberof  (- 

the Amateur Thespian * & . qh 2) : a =n wtlligesiial 

Club ).—I1 don’t nase : as ~ Ba PSE ee s Pr yee oy 

there is much snap left >! taal as \ie tea hak adie ahave 


in any of these restau- 
wes Let’s not risk blazes away at deer). 
: — Did you get him? 


ca ps ae CHOLLY SEAVER. — 

Mrs. G.—Ah, they’re You bet I did. Can't 
beginning to play. I you hear him yelling 
love that wild gipsy and cursing? 
music. (Zhey listen to 
















the music and the men THE COMFORTER. ae Ww™ weren’t you at 

eat the mock-green turtle.) Mrs. Ostr1cH.— Now, Mabel, stop your crying, like a good little girl, the mass mecting 
Mr. M.— Cigarette, old and never mind what those naughty boys say about your feathers. First of the unemployed ? 4 * 

man ? ( Offers one.) thing you know you'll have a nice, big Merry Widow tail, like Mamma. “T was looking for a job. 











7 average woman is very prone to sump at conclusions, especially 
when she thinks she smelis a mouse. 
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PUCK 


The second youthful hubby didn’t know, but he nodded just 
as if he did. : 

“And when I began to praise the dinner,” resumed the other 
one, “‘up she rose and began to cry! Said she feared I loved her 
only for her cooking!” 

The second hubby smiled. 
plained. “That’s all.” 





“She had a cry coming,” he ex- 


THE DOG AND THE PORCUPINE. 


Doc, having attacked an animal out of a sense of duty, was 
given pause by the discovery that the latter was a Porcupine 
with a great many quills. 
“If I am in too much of a hurry I shall unsettle business!” 
quoth the Dog, and drew off to a safe distance, from whence he 
barked loudly. 





Key: 
For “Porcupine” read “most anything that really needs re- 
forming.” 
For “quills” read “ votes.” 
For “ Dog” read “constructive statesmanship.” 


NOTHING TO HEAR. 


b beg Society reporter knocked gently at the door of the rich 
apartment. J ; : 

“Pardon me, 
madam,” he said 
to the beautiful 
creation in a 
sheath gown who 
answered his sum- 
mons, “but have 





, 


SHALL SUCH THINGS BE? 










THE STAR (in his Dressing Room).— Unhand me villain! 
What means this outrage ? 

THE SERVICE OFFICER.— Sir, the Federal Department of 
Justice is prosecuting the Theatrical Trust. 

THE STar.—Varlet! I am advancing the course of art. 

THE SERVICE OFFICER.—That may be. But you are also 
‘‘operating in restraint of trade.” 


you heard what 
will be worn at 
the dedication of 
the new tank at 
the Ladies’ Gym 
Association ?” 

“T have heard 





—nothing!” re- 
plied the creation, 
closing the door gently. 



















TRULY FEMININE 


as HAT do you know about women?” asked the first young 
husband. 
“Nothing,” responded the second young ditto. _ 
“T guess I don’t either,” rejoined the first, “and I’ve been 
married for over three months. Yesterday friend wife asked me 
how I liked the dinner. She does the cooking, you know.” 


THE ANSWER, FINALLY. 
ee ae eliminate the usual tedious circumlocutory 
repetition, Mr. Bones, once for all, when IS a door not a door? 
BonEs.— To paraphrase the proverbial reply, Mr. Hamilton, 
when it’s a humidor. 





WITH ROOSEVELT IN AFRICA. 
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SCENE IN THE Privacy OF ANY MOovING-PicTtuRE ESTABLISHMENT. THE PuBLic WILL SEE IT LATER ON THE SCREEN. 


| 























NOT JUST YET. 


i hen soldier was beating his sword into a plowshare, in con- 
formity with the prophecy, when the Plow Trust warned 
him to desist. 

“We own all the patents on everything connected with 
the plow,” declared this powerful concern. 

The soldier thought a moment. 

“I guess there’s no hurry, after all,” he remarked, 
adding, as he put his weapon away where he could lay his 
hand on it at short notice: “There may still be violent and 
misguided persons who will have to be killed in order to keep 
them from endangering the rights of property.” 








Ramsey Benson. 


NOT SO BAD. 


7 HY, how you talk!” 
Certain of the feathered denizens of the wildwood 
were Commenting carpingly on the loquacity of one of their 
number. 
“Yes, but I don’t get up elocutionary entertainments and 
pester the rest of you 
to buy tickets!” re- HIAWATHA’S HOME-COMING. 
torted the cockatoo. 


bite , (HITHERTO UNPUBLISHED.) 
The truth of the 

















































statement being 
self-evident, it was 
Ea promptly voted that, after 
all, the chronic conversa- 
a WITH EMMET FOR WITNESS. tionalist was not nearly so 
DuGan.—I’ll get a divoorce? great a bore as he easily 
Mrs. DuGANn (hurling the rest of the statue).— On phwat might have been. 
grounds will yez get it? 
DuGANn.— On statutory grounds, begorra. THE EARLY ROUNDS. 
ALEY.— That man 
3 Treeter certainly 
SERENADE. punishes the booze, 
COME with me and be my cook, doesn’t he? 
And you may have my pocketbook Day. — Wait! The 
For you the parlor door’s ajar, fight is young yet. 
And you may use my motor car. 
° : GROUNDWORK. 
Your friends may come to dine or dance, ADGE.— What is the 
And I will pay you in advance; M object of hazing in 
And if these things should suit your book, college? 
Then come with me and be my cook. Majorie. —I guess 
; it’s to teach the boys bru- 
For you the gladdest gowns to don, tality for use in the foot- Mer?” ey 
And yours the couch to rest upon; ball games. / ay Wie 
And if to study you aspire, bw Cin ad 
My books shall wait on your desire. NO EXPERIENCE. 4 ee i 
My wife has gems that you may wear, M** Dyer. — H ave 
you had any experi- 


And you may use her Sunday hair. 
And if these things enticing look, 
Then come with me and be my cook. 


ence in taking care of 
children ? 
Walt Mason. APPLICANT. — No, 














, ins 
ma’am. Heretofore I’ve Thad Chey inviekell Oiled, 
only worked for the best Thus his parents made hin welcome 
families. When he reached the reservation 
After four bright years of schooling, 
A DISTINCTION. Where the pale-face trains the red man. 
Proudly did his mother eye him, 
ROSPECTIVE TENANT.— * Eyed his necktie, eyed his dopestick, 
How man y families Eyed his waistcoat, socks and shoestrings, 


Eyed the cuffs upon his trousers, 


s thi art build- 
does this apartment build Sed te Giuiieg, Hta-deen dette, 


ing accommodate ? Eyed them all and then was silent. 
TRUTH-LOVING LAND- Far too proud she was for talking, 
LoRD.—It has room for But his father spoke in plenty. 


“Gar-ne-poo-wah,"’ meaning ‘‘ Lemon,” 
“ Los-ki-tah-wis,’’ meaning ‘‘ Soak him," 
a A : **Won-by-boo-dam,’’ meaning “‘ Rotten,” 
! Z ; J RATHER. “ Toom-bish,”” meaning “Sémething awful,” 
; . **Boc-glub,”” meaning ‘‘Rah-Rah-Rah-Boy,” 
hang -YEAR-OLD Elsie “ Ugh-Swat,” meaning “ Let me at him.” 
ran up to her mother Thus he greeted Hiawatha, 
saying: “Mama, Gertrude Thus his father made him welcome : 
just said, ‘J ain’t, neither.’ Then, with sad and dismal gruntings, 
rs 9 Incoherent, pessimistic, 
That's pretty pot geo Then he got a “‘ Swig-hic-pi-i”’ ; 
graphy, isn’t it?” Paleface calls it heap big skate on. 


forty-two. 


THE FIFTH NOC-TURN. 











ov are genuinely glowing tributes, and there are tributes twhich merely 
get red in the face. 











AN OLD-FASHIONED KNOCKER. 


(From AN INTERESTING DocuMENT RECENTLY FOUND IN THE CORNER-STONE OF AN OLD NEW ENGLAND CHURCH.) 


b 


Nl SF 
=| pee Neel 


Noga 
7EMy, yi 








¢ 5 , ADONIRAM SMOLLETT, being Sec’y of ye Council of ye 
Towne, directed by ye Boarde to write a general, 
‘ butte not too long, address of admonition to whomso- 
ever at a future time may discover ye tokens and 
documents placed in this corner-stone, that they may 
profit be ye worde from ye tomb which shall suddenly confront them, 
having taken my goose-quille in hande and done so, do now write 
ye following bits of personal opinion, derived from my everyday ex- 
perience, which will doubtless show me to be a kycker if not a ranke 
heretick — which writing I shall sneake into ye leaden boxe with ye 
rest of ye junk, and trust that it will at least serve to amuse if not 
edify ye gentle reader who may come after. 

First, thenne, I am welle at this writing, except that I am now 
enduring my regilar spring inclination to drop ye everyday tasks and 
leave ye Lord to run ye world, and hike me to ye wilderness with a 
phial of strong waters in my pocket, and there fish and fritter and 
otherwise make a beaste of myself. This happeneth to me every 
spring, at ye time when ye Johnathan-jump-uppes do poke through 
ye sodde, and my wooden-legge, which is of willow, ye wood most 
susceptible to ye irffluence of ye gladde 
springtime, doth certainly feel as if 
was about to sprout. And I 
hope that whosoever read- 
eth these lines may enjoy 
ye same blessing. But as 
it is a heinous sin against 
ye people who do not hap- 
pem to believe. as I do, to 
do anything that there is 
any funne in, I canne not go 
to ye woods. Instead, I must 
stay here, where there has never 
been a boom, but only a steady, 
gradual growth, and cobble 
shoes and praise ye Lord 
through my nose for not killing 
me by inches. Otherwise, ye 
gaol for mine. f 

There appeareth to be noth- \ 
ing doing anymore. Ye wicked 
circus hath not yet been invent- 
ed, and ye Colony having issued 
a ukase that no manne shall 
runne on ye Sabbath, ye out- 
looke for baseball is not encour- 
aging. Now that no food or » 
lodging shall be afforded a 
Quaker, Adamite, Heretick or 
any person who doth not wor- 
ship according to ye dictates of 
his own conscience within ye 
bounds prescribed by council, ye 
drummers and bagmenne are 
scarce about ye tavern and there 
are no ungodly but enjoyable 
stories to be hearde while loafing 
there. ‘True, a witch or two has 
been burned of late, but such things 
do not amuse me; whereby I know 
that I have become a Chronic ness. 
Grouch. 

Yesterday did many of ye dames 
and good wives, accompanied by 
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APPLIED SCIENCE. 


Sturpy Purpy.—Kind sir, at a convention of de unem- 
ployed, it wuz de general opinion dat a bill should be passed 


EASY-LOOKING CITIZEN.—Well, what about it? 
Sturpy Purpy.—Will you oblige me by contributin’ ten 
cents to study de causes of my idleness. 


such of their husbands are were properly henne-pecked, assemble at 
ye joint—so called because it was situated at ye bend or joint of ye 
roade, so that tipplers first referred to it as ye joint of ye roade and 
then merely as ye joint—of one Haggai O’Flynne, where were 
wont to be dispensed on ye slve rumme, schnappes and harde cider; 
and I do know that ye latter was oft so harde that it was petrified 
and full of whoopes. I took note that none of ye women were 
overwhelmingly favored with goode lookes, but what they lacked in 
beauty they made up in zeal. 

There was first a season of supplication which made ye welkin 
ring and caused ye praying Indeans for a goodly distance to come 
on ye lope, fancying their white brethren were arrayed against them- 
selves and fighting to ye deathe. Then ye joint was invaded, and 
Haggai O’F lynne was found hiding in ye cellar, and was told that 
his business was about to be put on ye blink in ye name of ye Lord, 
whereat he replied in a relieved voice, “Is thot ahl? Oi t’ought 
yez was goin’ to bur-r-r-rn me at ye stake, at ye very l’aste!” 

Ye caskes of cider were then soundly whipped with ox-gaddes 
for working on ye Sabbath, after which ye bungholes were chopped 
out of ye barrels and ye contents poured on ye grounde, to ye hell- 
ish delight of ye praying Indeans, who scooped ye vile liquid uppe with 
divers gourds and conch-shells and proceeded to get on ye most elab- 
orate jagges. Ye praying Indean is a 

scurvy varlet, who maketh ye loud 
and pious clamor on ye Sabbath and 
guzzleth ye rumme on ye weekdays. 
That I do not regard ye proselyt- 
ing of ye Indean from heathen- 
ism to rumme as ye Lord’s 
chosen work, and that in my 
secret heart I believe ye time 
will yet come when it will ac- 
tually be considered seemly 
to be found attending strictly 
to one’s own business, leaving 
ye Lord and other people at 
peace to attend to theirs, 
and likewise the fact that 
I am a bachelor, would 
seem to prove that I am 
hardly fit material for a 
Pilgrim Father. 

I do not admire Prohi- 
bition and Reform, because 
those devilish patent medi- 

cines make me sicke and I 
have learned that reformers 
are intent solely upon reform- 
ing other people. Indeed, 
most of ye pet solemnities of 
ye present time do but serve 
to give me a payne in ye 
necke. This business of be- 
ing a Puritan is a darned poor 


jobbe! = Apon1ram SMoLLETT, 
[His hande and penne.] 


Tom P. Morgan. 


_ appropriatin’ fifty t’ousand dollars to study de causes of idle- 


OANDSO.— Barker knows his own 
business. 
HumpuHEerR.—Yes; but he doesn’t 
mind a little thing like that. 
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“THE SPENDERS.” 








‘* Now for an after-theater supper!” 


aren’t a Harvard professor doing 
the sociological stunt to get 
close to the common people? 

‘TRAMP.— Yes. 

Lapy.— You haven’t 
started from New York with- 
out a cent in your pocket to 
walk to San Francisco, doing 
the last five hundred miles 
backwards, the expenses to be 
paid from the sale of postals 
of yourself in knickerbockers 
and tin medals? 

TRAMP.— Sure. 

Lavy.-—And no rich uncle 
has promised to give you a deed 
of the farm and consent to 
marry you to the village belle if 
you make the circuit of the globe 
within ninety-nine years? 

Tramp.— Nix, lady. 

Lapy.— Allright. Come in, 
honest sir, and forgive these im- 
pertinent questions; but in these 
days we must be careful of fakirs, 


a bite to map yon clump of ‘Touch-Me-Nots 


PUCK 


A CATECHISM, 


SONG OF THE NATURE FAKIR. 






V4 





eat, lady, please? 
Lapy. — You’re a_1 would not harm him if | could, 


Tramp. — Yessum. 
Lapy.—Not a. 
stranded auto- 
mobilist ? 
Tramp.— No. 
LaDy. Sure 
you aren’t walk- 
ing for your 
health ? 
Tramp.— If I 
only was! I watch the Caterpillar try 
Lapy. — Cer- To change into a Butterfly ; 
tain that you 


High up in yonder Sycamore 





The Tiger Lily now beguiles 


But unto her his heart is cold, 
For he intends to Marigold. 


He turns into a Pollywog. 
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Ltt} Wane a 


The supper! yy 


though we are always ready to welcome the genuine article. 


ABROAD. 


Pagar is a locality entirely surrounded by seasickness. In an- — gome foeman worthy of vour stick. 


T pause, I feel a sudden dread; 


The Big Stick hovers o'er my head: 


Oh, Teddy, bear with me and pick 


other view it is a bourne more or less mysterious, bounded on 


its further side by your income and on its hither side by custom 


houses where you have 
to declare everything 
you bring back with 
you except a foreign 
accent and one change 
of hosiery. 

Abroad is where 

1. They put 
a. Labels all over your 

luggage and 
b. It all over you. 

2. You are almost 
always going down 
from Jerusalem to Jeri- 
cho, and the Good 
Samaritan invariably 
wants a tip. 

Abroad is the stage 
of history, but that is 





The Leopard goes to change his spots ; 


tramp? But hope the change will do him good, 
The Lightning Bug illumes the night; 
The Cinch Bug sings, ‘* Lead, Kindly Light”; 


The Bullfrog whistles ‘‘ Theedore.”’ 


The Dandelion with her smiles ; 


Alas! he must have slipped a cog: 





only because history 
made the too common 
mistake of not seeing 
America first. ° 

Ramsey Benson. 


Mr. Simi1AN.— Gee! 


THE EXHIBIT. 


Mks. SiM1AN.— What haye you to show, sir, for your night of. silly dissipation ? 
I thought this head would be noticeable to the most casual observer. 


HIS FIRST SMALL PART. 


’T would make the Weeping- Willow 
laugh 

To hear the little Chaffinch ch aff 

The Moth for getting such a fall 

While dancing at the Camphor Ball. 


Responsive to the Owlet’s hoot, 
The Tailor-bird will press his suit; 
The Mockingbird, all fancy free, 
Trills out, ‘* No wedding bells for 


me.”’ 


The Hummingbird is on the hum; 
The Bumblebee is on the bum; 
The Early Bird arrives too !ate; 
The foolish Worm escapes his fate. 


An awful scandal now is heard — 
(Twas started by the Lyre Bird)— 
Concerning Mrs. Nightingale; 

rhe Babbling Brook repeats the tale. 


In evening dress the Poppy goes 

To woo the Artificial Rose: 

Ah, me! this world of sham and 
fad! — 

I blush to see the Lily-pad. 


The sun is rising in the west; 
The Holly hocks his evening vest. 
Across the field of new-mown hay 


The Milkman plods his Milky Way. 


And when on Afric’s burning strand 
With rod and gun you safely land, 
I hope that your initial shot 
A flock of elephants will pot. 
L. C. Davis. 


A PUGILIST’S LIFE. 

Cuaprer I. 

A Comer. 
CHaprer IT, 

A Stayer: 
Cuaprer ITI. 

A Goner. 
CHAPYreRr IV. 

A Has-Been. 


THE FOUNT. 
UARTERBACK.— 
Did you ask the 
old man for money for 
books? 
HALFBACK. — Yes; 
but he said that as he 
calculated I would 
need about fifty thous- 
and, I had better 
apply to Carnegie. 

























































THE PUCK PRESS 


DRAGON MEAT. 
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HEALTHFUL RECREATION. 


CHORUS OF COACHES (érying out new candidate for the varsity. )}— Now, 
then, jump in and break up that play! Get yourman! Jump now! Hard!! 


fought here between two well known French editors for the privilege 
of printing an American author's poem. John Smith, the cele- 
brated Indiana literatteur who has just returned from a year’s 
residence in Paris, is the author of the sonnet which caused the 
trouble. The rights of it were left in doubt by the American and 
in the duel which followed one of the combatants is said to have 
been fatally injured. 

‘*No one regrets the unfortunate occurrence more than I do,” 
said Mr. Smith. “A translation of my poem will be found in my 
forthcoming volume, * Pansi«s from Posey County.’” 


(Bad? Well, I guess not, and it’s a neat little ad. for 
your new book, too. But maybe you are an actor? If so, 
just take a minute to look at what follows here and remem- 
ber we have ’em fixed up’for all roles, tragic and comic): 


ITEM OF INTEREST. 

An unusual happening at the New Grand Theatre is attract- 
ing the attention of the management. ‘The nickel-in-the-slot 
opera glass machines attached tothe b»ck of the seats refuse 
to work any longer. ‘he attendants say this is due to rust in 
the mechanism occasioned by the large flow of tears during 

the engagement of the “Broken Heart'’ Company last week. 
The lachrymose condition of the audience was largely caused by 
Mr. John Smythe, the leading man, who has probably made more 
audiences weep than any other actor in America. 


(That ought to help some—we think. But suppose you 
Levenw G— areapainter. Well, we’re right in line. Listen to this): 
PAINTER AFFLICTED WITH MYSTERIOUS MALADY. 
WORLD-RENOWNED ARTIST SAID TO BE DYING OF LOVE FOR SOLD PICTURE. 


Can a man fall in love with a picture? Doctors say not, but friends are 
agreed that that is what is troubling the eminent artist, John de Smith. It 
is a picture of a fair lady's head which, etcetera, etcetera, and so on. 


GENIUS BOOSTED. 


You know the dope with a big drawing of you in the studio 
looking at the canvas. We suppose that wouldn’t make ’em get up 


GEMS FROM THE CATALOGUE OF THE INTERNATIONAL PUBLICITY COMPANY. and scream. Oh, no. The last, for inventors, is a peach. If you have 


N submitting circular 26D to our many patrons we are simply showing a 
few of our many refined specialties. We guarantee to put anybody who 
has the goods square in the public eye. If you possess any ability in any 
line whatsoever—write for terms. Squealers and False Alarms save 


stamps. 


invented anything and want to put it on the market the first thing to do is to 
call on us. We will make people know who you are in a hurry. (This is 
just one way): 

COMMUNICATES WITH MARS. 
MESSAGE RECEIVED FROM EARTH'S OLDER SISTER BY J. SMITH, THE INVENTOR. 


The following is a newspaper. story that we guarantee will pack the house According to J. Smith, the famous inventor of Sun Prairie, lowa, communica- 


every matinee: 


HE LOVES BUT ONE. 
REMARKABLE VIOLINIST 
CANNOT ENDURE FAIR 
SEx—BvUT ONE TYPE 
OF BEAUTY HE 
LIKES. 

It has just transpired that 
Mr. Johann Schmitt, the 
phenomenal violinist now 
touring this country, has 
the greatest aversion to the 
fair sex. Heis nota woman 
hater, but his seuse of the 
beautiful has been develop- 
ed to such an extent that he 
cannot stand any discordant 
typeof beauty. Before each 
concert he looks the whole 
audience over until he finds 
some one woman whose 
beauty avpealstohim Un- 
der her inspiration he plays 
the entire programme aud 
at its close dispatches one 
of the ushers to her witha 
lock of his hair. 


(Pretty good? Yes? 


Don’t you wish you were 


a musician when you 
think how the giggly ones 
will crowd around the 
box-office after reading 
that? But perhaps you 
are in the literary game. 
If you are this will inter- 
est you): 


FRENCH EDITORS BATTLE 


DESPERATELY. 


FIGHT FRENZIED DUEL FOR 


RIGHT TO PRINT MAS- 
TERVIECE. 


Paris, Nov. 9.—Details are just 
coming out of the duel recently 


| eaacette is twhere we are able to blunder into success without looking 


tion with Mars is an estab- 
lished fact. He says that in 
the past week he has taken 
down three distinct mes- 
sages from our popular sis- 
ter planet and at present is 
hard at it translating them. 
He refuses to divulge any 
particulars of his method of 
work though there is reason 
to believe that the messages 
are transmitted by vibra- 
tions in the ether, some- 
thing on the principle of 
the wireless telegraph. 

Mr. Smith, whose inven- 
tive abilities extend into 
many fields, says he has 
something new in the col- 
lar-button line which will 
surprise every one. He has 
organized a stock company 
and expects to put it on the 
market in a couple of weeks. 
Stock just now is way be- 
low par and the inventor is 
passing the tip toa few iu- 
timate friends to get in on 
the ground floor. 

Horatio Winslow. 

















MUSICALLY EX- 











PRESSED. 
on What 
Pape did your wife say 
ee: ' ; ey ~ ie cae when you got home 
Fi from the stag the 
PRIZE IN EACH AND EVERY PACKAGE. other night ? 


GENIAL CLERK.—Now it is not the limpid purity of its tone, nor the Broapway. —Nothing 
superb quality of its case, which makes us certain you will be pleased with at all. She just sat down 
at the piano and played 
delivery, you will find inside one thousand — all different — souvenir post cards “Tell Me the Old, Old 


of New York and vicinity. Story.” 


one of our pianos; but the fact that when you remove the wrappings, on 





surprised. . 














































































THE RULING FAD. 


UCINDA, with your pretty brow 
All creased with frowning lines 
of thought, 
With shoulders bent you strug- 
gle now 
To put the pieces where they 
ought 
To go to make a picture whole, 
Cut up in puzzling line and. scroll- 


I may not help you, I suppose? 
Quite right: I am too stupid far 

To see where any section goes. 
Besides my heavy fingers are 

A detriment and mix things up. 

Alas, I drain a bitter cup! 


» Of course you’ll not come out with me? 
You will not ride or golf or walk? 
Why must I such a nuisance be? 
You would prefer me not to talk? 
Lucinda, I shall go away. 
But ere I go I’ve this to say: 





























CLamm AGENT (ten years later).— 
our claim fora crate of furniture 


Con i 
Senvered r. Jones —can you tel] me when the 
shipment was made? 

Jjonus.— June 15. 





“CAW, CAW, CAW! 


for college football games. 





CAW, CAW, CAW! 
CAW, CAWVARD!”’ 


CAW, CAW, 


Professor Glub and his flock of trained crows to hire 





Will furnish cheering exclu- 


sively or work in conjunction with the raw-raw boys.—Adz. 





DEATH USUALLY WINS. 





























THE CLAIM AGENT.— Mr. Jones, you have a 


inst our road for the destruction of a 
At what date were these 


claim a 

crate of furniture. 

goods shipped? % 
JONES,— June 15. 


T’ll send a puzzle to you, dear, 
More difficult than these to do— 
Impossible to solve, I fear, 
For any person less than you. 
I’ll send you all the little parts 
Of mine the worst of broken hearts. 


Layton Brewer. 


THE BASIS. 


H* wonder if we can get along all 
right. 

SuHe.— Certainly. We can buy the auto 
‘with the money father left me and you will 
surely make enough to pay for running it, 
don’t you think? 


THE CONSULTATION. 


Eon Doctor.— This is a most mysteri- 
ous case. I can’t make anything out 
of it. 

SeconD Docror.— Hasn’t the patient 
any money? 





a) 






































ANOTHER CLAIM AGENT (twenty years 
after ).—Mr. Jones, I am investigating your claim 
against our road for the loss of a crate of furni- 
ture. On what date did you ship these goods! 

JONES.— June 15. 


























ANOTHER CLAIM AGENT. — Does Mr. Jones 


live here? ; 
THE Maip.—He did, sir, but he died this 


morning. 






















|J.& F.MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


2a k 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


= BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 
New York 




















SucGEsTED SLUMBER. 

“T see you pass a tin plate in your 
church now, Brother Jackson.” 

“Yes, sah. We used to pass a silk 
hat, sah, but it was too suggestive to 
the sleepy members, sah.” 

“What was suggestive about it?” 

“De nap, sah.” — Exchange. 


Lapy.—You look robust. Are you 
equal to the task of sawing wood ? 

TRamP.—Equal isn’t the word, mum. 
I’m superior to it. Good mornin’.— 
Wasp. 


Tue Lapy.—Little boy, don’t you 


| know smoking will shorten your life? 


THe Kip.—Shucks! Wot do I 
care? I’ve seen everything dere is.— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


STELLA.—So your father handled 
him without gloves? 

Be_ia.— Yes, and it would have 
been better for poor dear George if he 
had done it without shoes.—Vew York 
Sun. 


“Do you regard the stage as an ed- 
ucator?” 

* Not exactly,” answered -Miss Cay- 
enne. “It would be unfortunate if we 
were to get our ideas of society from 
the problem play and our ideas of cos- 
tume from the musical comedy.”— 
— Washington Star. 





FOR A -HIGHBALL 
IT HAS NO EQUAL 


Sold Everywhere 











NESTOR 


“NESTOR” ‘IMPORTED’? ‘ROYAL “ROYAL NESTOR” 


Green Label” ages — ~~ Blue Label. — — 
5 cts. 


The “ori inal Brand of Over 30 








ears’ Reputation. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleeckér Street. 
BRaNcn WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, } New Yon. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 








THE SARCASM OF Fate. 
“What’s the matter over there?” 
“The sword-swallower is being choked by a fishbone.’ ’"— Sourire. 


Mrs. GALLAMER.—Isn’t Mr. Grabbenstacker a ladies’ tailor ? 
Mrs. PLUMMERAM.—Not exclusively. Mrs. Ruudam is one of his cus- 
tomers.—Brovkiyn Life. 








Christmas Puck, 1908 


Will be out on Wednesday, December 2 











1908 
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It will be the WEEKLY PUCK enlarged to forty-eight pages and 

Price, 

All newsdealers or by mail from the publishers on receipt 
Address PUCK, New York 


printed throughout in colors, with a handsome colored cover. 
25 cents. 
of price. 





Ke lion be happy, 
lll he gels th/ 


“All rights secured.” 


“Pears’ Otto of Rose Tablet is the perfection of Toilet Soap.” 



























“VYou’rE a liar!” exclaimed the first man. 
“You're another!” retorted number two. 


“Calm yourselves, gentlemen,” 


interposed the peacemaker, “it is quite 


possible that you are both right.”——Philadelphia Inquirer. 


THE college president was entertaining a freshman at dinner, when the 


conversation turned upon football. 


To the student’s surprise, the president 


displayed a thorough familiarity with the game, and proceeded to discuss it as 


earnestly as though it had been Greek or mathematics. 


Indeed, his treatment 


of the topic brought out so many points that the freshman had overlooked that 
the youth was moved to remark to his hostess: 
“Well, this talk with President Blank has showed me how true it is we 


never meet any one from whom we can’t learn something! ”— 


Exchange. 


Tuis is a Sargent story: A millionaire of coarse extraction went to Mr. 
Sargent’s studio and had his portrait done. When the portrait was finished, 
the millionaire looked at it closely, and then said with a frown: 

“Not bad, Mr. Sargent; not at all bad, but you’ve left out one most 


essential feature. 


“Mr. Sargent bit his lips to hide a smile. 
“Excuse me, sir,” he said, “but I thought you wouldn’t care to have the 


—er—er— warts produced.” 


The millionaire, purple with rage, shouted : 
“Confound it, sir, I’m talking about the diamond rings and pin—not the 


warts!” 











Z 


7 
delica 
man ¢§ 
withot 
Apply 


\ 
- 











SONS 


SE, 


EW You. 


$ quite 


en the 
esident 
ss it as 
atment 
-d that 


+ is we 
to Mr. 
lished, 
> most 


ve the 


ot the 











Hammer 


IVER JOHNSO 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


sear sate eaten, “Tbavaly revolver cdseding thet Mieke mntant 

e ° e only revolver affo 

fe the Ivor Johnson Safety "Automatic Revo iver. Ki _ 
Millions are in use—yet not a single 5a panos of of accidental dis- 

charge—drop it, kick it, ‘Hammer mmer’—you must pull 

bares iy are n near-safeties; but accurate, hard-hitting 

Costs no more a) 
and positive, with absolute safety. 


Our Booklet “Shots”? Mailed Free 
together with our handsome and complete catalogue. 


IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMER REVOLVER 
Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire or 82 cal. $6 & Beteales bbl. or blued 
c.f., in. bbl. ;or 88 cal. c.f., 34-in. bbl. ight extra cost. 


IVER JOnNSON SAFETY HAMMERLESS "REVOLVER 


og poe . 82 cal. center-fire, 3- in. $7 Ext aaah bbl. orblued 
38 cal. center-fire, 8%-in. bbl, finish at ight extra cost. 
everywhere, or 


os by Hardware and Sporting g Goods dealers 
sent prevaia on fe ey ieee, PY dealer will supply. 


Look for owl’s head on the d our name o: 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & onus wae, 182 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
New Yoss z Chambers St. Hiombare, Germany: Pickhuben 4 
Francisco: P. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street 
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ENCHANTMENT. 

Vanity peeps from her eyes, 
Vanity sounds in her laughter — 

Vanity nothing can ever disguise. 

What is its lure to both foolish and wise? 
What are the men running after? 

Still they throng round her wherever she goes. 
Seems a mild form of insanity. 

I am as bad as the rest, goodness knows. 
Vanity! Just vanity! 


Vanity’s coiled in her hair, 
Vanity gleams in each jewel — 
Vanity driving us all to despair. 
What is it makes it so easy to bear? 
Why is it hard to be cruel ? 
Why do the rough and the rude, when she’s 
near, 
Bow with a polished urbanity ? 
I’m like the rest of the fellows, I fear. 
Vanity! Just vanity! 


Vanity shows in her dress, 
Vanity shoes her and gloves her. 
Vanity’s what her belongings express. 
Why is it none of us likes her the less? 
Why is it every one loves her? 
Well, she’s a darling and dainty and sweet, 
Flower of female humanity, 
That is the touch seems to make her com- 
plete: 
Vanity! Just vanity! 
—Chicago News. 




















Gace awa>- 


PRECISELY. 


TEACHER.— Remember, Willie, that in business it is very important 
for a man to be able to write a good letter. 

WILLIE (who reads the papers).— Yes, ma’am. 
Mister Archbold. 


I know, ma’am. Like 








If you have a sluggish appetite in the morning, try 
half a grape fruit, adding sugar to suit the taste, and 
a teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters. Nothing better. 





PEBBLES. 


The following advertisement recently appeared: “ Being aware that it is in- 
delicate to advertise for a husband, I refrain from doing so; but if any gentle- 
man should be inclined to advertise for a wife, I will answer the advertisement 
without delay. I am young, am domesticated, and considered ladylike. 
Apply,” etc.— Philippines Gossip. 






















Established 1810 


OLD 





RYE 


Almost a century of 
continuous manufac- 
ture under the same 
formula and in the 


same old way. 


A.OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
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OVERHOLT 





PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


The finest blend 
of Turkish leaf 
ever produced 
in a cigarette. 


CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR 
regular size after-dinner size 








A Peculiar DEaTu. 

MABEL (¢festing the wisdom of the 
grownups ).— Well, how did Martin 
Luther die? 

Uncie Jim.— Die? Oh, in the or- 
dinary way, I suppose. 

MasBeLt.—Oh, uncle! you really 
don’t know anything. He was excom- 
municated by a bull.— Sketch. 


A ConTRARY FATHER. 
Surror.—Do you think, Edith, your 
father will accept me for a son-in-law? 
SHE.— I wouldn’t be at all surprised. 
Papa always goes contrary to my 
wishes.— Brooklyn Life. 


LANDLADY.— You will either have 
to pay what you owe or leave. 

SLowpay.—- Thanks. The last place 
I was at they made me do both.— 
Stray Stories. 





* A PusLic OFFICIAL must be un- 
flinching about laying down the law.” 

“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum, 
“one of the great difficulties is that an 
official occasionally gets confused. In- 
stead of laying down the law he starts 
in throwing down the law.” — IVash- 
ington Star. 








(EX 
Bar Keepers Friend 


it will shine on! It benefity all metals, minerals of 

a while cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale by drug 
and dealers. nd e (Stamp for sample to 

Hoffman, 295 E. W: St., Indianapolis. 


Ls ay ve gives a ay glowing dur- 











THE ANGRY MoTHER.— You've got 
an awful nerve to ask me to give you 
back your ball when you nearly killed 
one of my children with it. 

THE Boy.— Well, ma’am, you've got 
ten children and we’ve got only one 
ball.— Chicago Tribune. 





Big Pay in Civil Service 
tion Ly | is evod, the Chel! Ky 4 


American man or woman over 18 you are 
for any government position if you pass the Civil 
Service Examination. To learn how re can qual 


C. 8. book) 





in your spare time, write for our free 
ONTERNATIONAL 


CORRESPORDENCE 
Box 1110 , Scranton, Pa. 





AFRAID FoR THE BALLOONS. 

TERRIFIED PASSENGER (9” ocean 
liner).— Captain, why is the steamer 
going so slowly and using its search- 
light? 

CapTain.—Don’t be alarmed, madam, 
the ship is in nodanger. But ina fog 
like this we are always likely to run into 
somebody’s blooming old balloon and 
make a nasty mess of it.— Chicago 
Tribune. 


“ How badly he looks?” 
- “Yes; he’s living on health foods 
now.”—Mew Orleans Times-Democrat. 
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Shaving The kind that keeps your face 
Soap 


"The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” 


soft and free from irritation. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 


















FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


A WARM PRroposi- 
TION. 

SHE. — And you 
say you bask in the 
sunshine of her 
| presence ? 

He.—Bask ? Why, 
I actually bake! — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


AN instance of ex- 
clusiveness main- 
tained under difficul- 
ties is reported from 
the ladies’ cabin of a 
liner. All were sick 
except one lady and 
a cat, which wan- 
‘| dered uneasily about. 
The lady ventured to 
stroke the cat, re- 
marking, ‘‘ Poor 
pussy.” ‘The cat was 
| inclined to respond, 
and elevated its tail, 
in token of good will, 
when from a neigh- 
boring berth came in 
choking tones the 
words: ‘‘Excuse| 











Prompt 
Delivery 


The B-C Co. day 


and night service en- 


ables us to - deliver 
your cuts on time— 
whether your order 
calls for one cut or a 
hundred—the kind of 


cuts that 
sell goods 


When you need il- 
lustrations and en- 
gravings—of any na- 
ture—for catalogues, 
booklets, newspaper 
or magazine adver- 
tising—call a B-C Co. 
salesman, or write to 


E. W. Houser, President 


Barnes-Crosby Company 
215 Madison Street, Chicago 








menage remarkably 
well on your house- 
keeping money.” 

‘* Yes; the store- 
keepers haven’t sent 
in their bills yet.” — 
Stray Stories. 


‘*“MY poor man, 
how did you acquire 
such a thirst ?”’ 

‘* It wus dis-a-way, 
mister; when de doc- 
tor operated on me 
for appendercitis he 
forgot an’ left a 
sponge inside o’me.”’ 
—Boston Traveler. 


‘‘T HAVE written a 
book that everybody 
ought to read,”’ said 
the author. 

‘“*T am afraid it 
won’t do,” ans- 
wered the publisher. 
‘‘What the public 
seems to want now 
is a book that no- 





“You seem to 

























JOHN JAMESON 
WN) 


WHISKEY 


You are’ offering 
the best when you 


serve Jameson’s 















Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & Co. 
NeW York 





him. 


LOUISV 5 lO SEDELM Globe. 








RasPER.— Well, I must commend 
his consideration in not writing it 
before the great man dies. — Boston 








Puck Proofs 


PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM 





Puck 











These are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send TEN CENTS for Catalogue with over Seventy 
Miniature Reproductions. 33 33 3 33 23 





Pabihing Co. 601 





Copyright , 1908, by Keppler @ Schwarzmann 

















HUNGRY. 
By George Biake. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in- 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, GY KEPPLER 6 SCHWARIUADH 

















EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Anderson Address PUCK, New Y. 
1 Third Ave., New York 


ork 
295-309 Lafayette Street 











‘Your scribe now takes his pen in hand 
To write the latest news, 

Tho things have happened lately 
Which to tell I do refuse. 


‘A man was hurt here Wednesday night, 
When fast the freight train came; 

His leg is off —I think the right — 
But I’ve forgot his name. 


me, that is a private|] Branch Offices in Fifteen Principal Cities, body ought to read.” _ 
cat!’ — Ex. — Washington Stay. | 7_ -_ R 
aeaee add bea 

lovers t 

Jasper.— Whenever a great man ‘THE Sweet Singer of. the Adams, Ga.,.Zuterprise rhymes the news of the for $0 

M ° 4 . framed | 
dies, Long-hair writes a poem about! settlement as follows: : meee 


MARS 
‘*A store burned down on Tuesday last ae: 
With all that was therein. 
(Let us not burn when life is past, f 
But shun the way of sin.) I 


‘*This life, it is not very long- 
You know it mighty well. 

I think to close will not be wrong, 
Since there’s no more to tell.” 








A SKY 


If yon wouid enjoy a genuine luxury try a fruit 
cocktail—Abbott’s Bitters, grape fruit, sugar to suit 


taste. 


LARK. 





' SPE 





SACRIFICE. 

The bankrupt rolled up in an automobile to a meeting of his creditors. 

«‘ Gentlemen,” he began, giving them a condescending nod all around, “these 
debts of mine shall be paid though I suffer for it.” 


They murmured their thanks. 


“T have arranged,” he went on, “to give you my entire income pro rata 
(cheers), with the exception (cheers, fainter) of $50,000 a year (no cheers), 
which is the least a gentleman could live on.”— Exchange. 


GIVEN THE MITTEN. 

One cold daya lovesick young man, who had for some time harassed a young 
lady with his attentions, was hurrying along the street behind this very young lady 
when he perceived, with delight, something drop from her muff to the sidewalk. 

Picking it up, the gallant young man rushed ahead and, accosting her, smil- 


ingly held out her recovered property. 


Without deigning to accept it, she eyed him coldly a moment, then said: 
“You may keep it. It’s my mitten!” — Brooklyn Life. 


Our idea of wealth is feeling financially able to contribute to a campaign 
fund.— Atchison Globe. 
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paign 


A wise man may sometimes 
be foolish with his money, but he 
is always careful of his health. In 
no way can this ccre be better be- 
Stowed than by the adoption of 
Jaeger underwear. This famous 
brand is an unfailing promoter of 

health, without which the riche& 
is poor indeed. 
Booklet explains. Free by mail, 
mith samples. 


Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston : 228 Boylston St. 
Phila. : 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all Principal Cities 





Mr. Howarp.— Isn’t it wonderful 
what force Niagara has? 

Mrs. ‘l'ALKMUCH.—Marvelous? Do 
you know, when | first saw it for a full 
moment I couldn’t speak.— Brooklyn 


Life. 


Horace.—I can’t understand you 
girls. Now, you hate Mabel and yet 
you just kissed her. 

Herry.— I know; but just see how 
| the freckles show where I kissed the 


powder off.— Zhe Tatler. 





“Why are you so vexed, Irma?” 

“I am so exasperated! I attended 
the meeting of the Social Equality 
League, and my parlor maid presided 
and had the audacity to call me to or- 
der three times!” — Fiiegende Blatter. 


“Ou, I Say,” remarked the Bluffer 
to his brother drummers in an endea- 
vor to reawaken interest, “did vou 
chaps hear that old Goldman, the pro- 





RARE OLD PRINTS 


add beauty and dignity to the home. We want American art- 
lovers to know and appreciate our fine Italian, French, English, 
German and Japanese Prints. As an introduction, we will send 
for $1.00 an exquisite ‘* Jugend“ (Munich) Print in colors, 
framed in perfect taste. Six Prints, all different, for $5.00. 


MARSALA COMPANY, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


prietor of the Slowtown station restau- 
rant, has just died ?” 

“Has he?” drawled Snaffle, unsym- 
pathetically. “’To whom did he leave 
the sandwiches?” —Wew York Globe. 
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A TEMPERANCE MoveMeENT. 
“George,” spoke his better half, 

“you are interested in the temperance 

movements, are you not?” 


“ Why, certainly 1 am,” he answered. 


“Well, suppose you go out and make 
a few of them with the pump handle. 
{ am in need of a pail of water right 
away.” — Bohemian, 


“Very WELL, Sir,” cried Dr. Kwack, 
after his quarrel with the undertaker, 
‘I'll make you sorry for this.” 


| 


*- What are you going to do,” sneered | 


the undertaker, “retire from practice?” 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


“I’ve walked many miles to see you, 
sir,” began the tramp, “ because people 


chaps like me.” 


| 
| 


told me you was very kind to poor | 


“Indeed?” said the genial, white- | 


haired old man. 


*“ Are you going back the same way?” | 


| “Ven, oy.” 
Ps Ah. Well, just contradict that ru- 


mor as you go, will you? Good morn- 


| ing.” — Milwaukee News. 

















PURITY 
AND MATURITY 
HELP GIVE TO 


UNTE 








BALTIMORE 





RYE 


ITS FINE FLAVOR 
MELLOW RICHNESS 





TO SUBSCRIBE to only One Magazine, 


TF YOU WISH @28t=2o=e 
METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 


should be that one; so thoroughly American is it, so vital, and so varied. If, how- 
ever, you require several, we, as agents, are able to secure for you, as one of our 
patrons, what you wish, together with the METROPOLITAN, at wonderfully 


low rates. We venture to call to your attention a few of these combinaticns: 





Reg. Price The METROPOLITAN and any $ { 65 


one magazine in Class “‘A” for 


CLASS “A” 








Per Year ae 
American Magazine... -+++-- $1.00 | The METROPOLITAN and any $ a. 30 
Children’s Magazine............. 1.00 | two magazines in Class ““A”’ for 
Cosmopolitan Magazine......... 1.00 
Garden Magazine .............---- 1.00 


The METROPOLITAN and a 
three magazines in Class "A" ‘for 72.95 = 9 5 


The! METROPOLITAN and any 
one magazine in Class “A” and $ 3 00 
any one in Class “B” for....... . 


rc _ SS 1.00 
Uncle Remus’s Home Magazine 1.00 
National Food Magazine......... 1.00 
*Woman’s Home Companion... 1.25 





CLASS oe B ” 
































Reg. P. o 
veer | Zia MRTROPOUTAN ed e7® $2.65 
pa sta BABS. occ ccccces ss 51-60 
Ae 10 EE IIRL IEEE in The METROPOLITAN and 
y per NE Sedna £5 aah hpnien abi pe one in Class ‘ Bion mene : mod $ 2. 3 5 
CLASS “IV” tics | The METROPOLITAN and any 
Pacific Monthly .............++++++ 81.50 | SO Stee OMe... ----°+- $3. 70 
pistes a RN tek avieeaerne 1-28 ne METROPOLITAN P 
OO. .c ccccccccccccccccccce coscccce a a an 
Brohaigal Wort 4°38 | ono tn Clase AV" for. = @ 2+OO 
SPECIAL! METROPOLITAN, WORLD’S WORK and DELINEATOR, $3.00 
American Education................----.----- $2.00 
THE METROPOLITAN with 2 The ay oo oon and The Reliable Poultry apne 
Luutiiis Makeine...... 2. c........... 2 
SPECIAL! METROPOLITAN, WOMAN’S HOME COMPANION, McCLURE’S, $2.50 
HARPER'S MONTHLY 22 722222222222207. +350 
Any of the __\ IITERARY DIGEST...................... 3.00 
Publications in this list ' LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL .............. 1.50 
may be added pr bdveh (achacseateer<sesehaant Las 
at the price quoted. SATURDAY EVENING POST... ....... 1.50 
YOUTH’S COMPANION ............------ 1.75 
THE METROPOLITAN THE METROPOLITAN 
EVERYBODY'S ........ $2 50 = wor.p’s work... ; $3. 25 
THE DELINEATOR.... ” EVERYBODY’S ......-.. 





* Twenty-five cents must be added to all clubs containing Woman's Home Companion tf ordered after February 1st, 1909 


On account of our special arrangement with the publishers of the various magazines, we are in 
a position to quote prices to you far below those which would ordinarily be given to you, so if you 
do not find in the above clubbing offers the combination which you desire, write to us exactly what 
you wish and we will quote you the lowest possible price for such a combination. 


METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE AGENCY 


DEPT. Q, 7 WEST 29th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 











THIS OFFER CANCELS AND TAKES PRECEDENCE OVER ALL PREVIOUS OFFERS MADE BY US, a 


AND SUPERIOR 
QUALITY 


THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S 
WHISKEY 


Sold et all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 



































ASKED when he was married, the 
colored citizen replied: 

“ All I know, suh, is dat it wuz des 
w’en she ‘lowed she’d git me—ter de 
minute! —A “Manta Constitution. 





STARING AT VACANCY. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers. 
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The Christmas holidays are coming. 

The Christmas Puck will be on hand, 
as usual, to help gladden the occasion, and, 
incidentally, to show you where and what 
to buy for holiday gifts and cheer. 

Tbe Christmas Puck has never departed 
from the high standard established many 
years ago. @ First in the field of American 
humorous weeklies —it has always furnished 


F the very best of artistic features, has always 
been independent in its editorial and other 
reading matter, and its mechanical work is 
not surpassed by any other journal. 

The Christmas Puck will be published 
December 2nd; the edition being unusually 
we 





large, must be put to press about No- 
vember 21s. 


Tbe Christmas Puck invites all advertisers 
and advertising agents to participate in its 
annual double number. 


Write for Booklet 








PUCK, New York. : 
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WHY NOT MAKE THE FARCE COMPLETE ? 


VisITOR (seeing the sights).— What a magnificent clubhouse! What is it? 
New YorKER.—Clubhouse? This is no clubhouse. This is the new asylum for insane murderers. Most of those you 
see here are serving a life-sentence, and the waiting list is exceptionally large. 


ee eat ee a 











